



The HiBorie of King Lear, 

tagemto (hoot a troupe of horfc with fell,& whenl haue ft 0 le 
vpon thefe fonne in lawes, th en kill, kill, kill, kill, kill, kill. 

Enter three Gentlemen. 

Gent. Ohere heis, lay hands vpon him firs, yourmoftdeere 

Lear. No rcskue,what a prifoner,I ameenethenaturall foole" 
of Fortune, vfc me well you lhallhaue ranfome, let mee haue a 
churgionl am cut to the braines. 

Gent, You fball haue any thing, 

Lear. No feconds, allmyfelfe,- why this would make a man 
of fait to vfe his eyes for garden waterpots, I^nd laying Autums 
duft. 

Lear . I will die brauely like a bridegroome, what ? I will be 
Iouiall, come, come, I am a King my maifters, know you that. 1 

gent. You are a royall one, and we obey you. 

Lear , Then theres life inc, nay and you get it you { hall get it 
with running. E ten King running. 

gent. A fight moft pitifull in the meaneft wretch, paftfpea* 
kino- of in a lang: thou haft one daughter who redeemes nature 
from the generall curfe which twame hath brought her to. 

Edg. Haile gentle fir. 

Gent. Sirfpeedyou, whats your will. 

Edg, Do you heare ought of a battell toward. 

Gent. Moftfure and vulgar/uery one here’s that 
That can diftinguifh fence. 

Edg. Rut by yourfauour how neers the other army; 

Gent. Neere and on fpeed fort the maine deferyes, 
Standft on the howerly thoughts. 

Edg. I thanke you fir thats all* 

Gent. Though that the Queene on fpeeiall caufe is here, 
Hirarmyismouedon. Edg. I thanke you fir. Ex*. 

Glejl. You euer gentle gods take my breath from me, 

Let not my w'orferTpirit tempt me againe. 

To dyebetbreyou pleafe. Sdg. Well, pray you fete. 

Glefi- Now good fir what are you? 

Sdl A mol! poore man made lame by Fortunes blovves, 
Who by the Art of knowne and feeling forrowes 
Am pregnant to good pitty, giuc me y oui ha.i 
lie leade you to forne biding. <^f. 




Ti \jtlftflork of King Lear. 

Ot. »-* rKauterhebo^.h,^^ 

40 ^pioclamed prize, moft happy that eyles head of thine 

% framed fleftvto rayfe my fortunes, thou moft vnhappy 
Stor briefly thy felfc remember, the fword is out that muft 

let thy friendly hand put ftren-th enough to’t 
Z Wherefore bould pefant durft thou fupport a pubhfht 
traytor-hence lcaft the infeaion of his fortune take like hold on 

thee, let goe his arme. 

£dt. Chill not let g oe fi r without cagion. 

,t,7w. Let goe flaue, or thou dielt. 

Edg. Goo3 Gentleman goeyour gate, let poore vokemOe* 
and chudhaue beene fwaggar’d out of my life it wouldnothaue 
beenefo long by a vortnighc, nay come not neare the^ldrmijj 
keepeout cheuore ye, or ile trie whether your cofterd or my bat 
be the harder , ile be plaine with you. 

Stem. Out dunghill. „ they fight. 

Edf. Chill pick your teeth fir v coiric,no matter tor yourtoyns. 
Stem. 'Slauelhouhaft flame me, villaine take my purfle. 

If euer thou wilt thnue, buriemy bodie. 

And <nue the lette rs which thou find’ft about me 

To Edmund Earle of Glesler,(cek.e him out, vpon . 

The Brttttfb partie, 6 vntimely death ! death. tie cuet. 

Edg. I know thee well, a feruiceable villaine. 

As dutious to the vices of thy roiftres, as badnes would 
Glofi. What is he dead ? ( defire. 

Edg. Sit you down father, reft you, lets fee his pockets, 
Thcfeletters that he fpeakesofmay be my friends, 

Hee s dead,I am only forrp|y he had no other deathfmat 
Let vs fee,leaue gentle w/xe,and manners blame vs not 
To know our enemies mindsjWee’d rip their hearts, 

Their papers is more lawfull. rl letter. 

Let your reciprocal! vovves bee reinembred, you haue many 
opportunities to cut him off, if; your will want not, -time and place 
will he fruitfully offered,' there is nothing done. If he returne_the 
conquerour then am I the prifoner, and his bed my iayle pfrom 
the lothcd w'armth whereof deliuer me ; and fupply. the placeror 

k y°« r 


>7 




• t. 


i 







